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THB 

WHIMSICAL  LOVE 

OF 

THOMAS  WHITTLE,  &c. 


LOVE,  wh^re  it  is  truly  fixed  on  a 
proper  object,  and  meets  with  a  fuit- 
able  reception,  inftils  fuch  an  agreeable 
foftnefs  into  the  soul,  such  a  fmoothnefs  to 
the  dispoiition,  fuch  a  winning  carriage, 
and  fuch  a  genteel  deportment,  as  make 
every  thing  harmonious,  arid  take  poffes- 
fion  of  all  men's  hearts :  but  where  the 
lover  finds  obftructions,  and  ineets  with 
infults  and  contempt,  added  to  cruelty, 
Refentmcnt  and  Rjtge  ufurp  the  feat  of 
Love  and  Amity,  and  the  distemi>ered  foul 
breathes  nothing  but  the  whirlwind  and 
tempeft,  which  raifes  tip  the  billows  of 
diftufbi^  paflion#  t<>  fhipwrefek  ^fi^:  judg- 
ment, and  throw  aP  the  intel!ectual  facul- 
ties inWtoriviA^tis. 
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The  reafon  of  iny  tiiaking  this  obferva- 
tion  is  a  ftory  I  had  from  an  acquaintance 
of  mine^  one — what  a  pox  makes  me  for- 
get his  name? — if  I  am  not  miftaken,  it  is 
iomething  of  a  blunt  edge  tool!- — O!  now 
I  have  it,  a  Whittle^  a  Whittle.  -  This  Whit- 
//(f  fell  in  love  with  a  North  country  beauty, 
and  the  diforder  his  love  had  occafioned 
was  fuf&ciently  obvious  in  the  confufion  of 
his  relating  the  occurrences  of  it.  The 
girPs  name  was  Ann  Dobson ;  but  he,  in 
imitation  of  the  old  romantic  lovers,  form- 
ed it  Ctlia^  and  fo  will  I, — becaufe  it  is  of 
a  softer  accent  and  pronunciation.  '  But 
hang^t,  I  was  never  good  at  telling  a  ltory-> 
{q  I  w  ill  give  it  you  as  he  gave  it  me,  part 
in  profe  and  part  in  verfe,  juA  according  to 
the  ebbing  and  flowing  ot  his  paffion. 

Tune— Peafe  Straw:' 

Fa^  la,  ra,  la,  ra,  let  us  fing, 

And  laugh  till  we  be  blue. 
Though  I  h^ve  done  a  filly  things  ; 

I  fcorn  to  figh  and  rue.  -h-a 
V\\  number  Love  among  my  if^si  ^ 

Anid  con(juer  it  or  die,      :  •  -y.- 
Aijd  flight  and  fcorn  the  charms  that 

:    *  flows 

From  Celiacs  fparkling  eyes. 


For  1  liave  h^rd  niy  grandihotfcer, 
who  had  more  old  proverbs  attdGinterbury 
tales  in  her  mouth  than  ffie  had  f eetH  ia 
her  head,  fay,  ^  That  hafty  mairriage  h 
hafty  veageance,and  if  you  marry  too  foon, 
vjou  may  repeat  too  late  ;  and  the  on\y  way 
to  deal  with  a  proud  fcornful  rnaid  is  to 
flight  and  difdaia  her/*  Thefe  fetftences 
are  worth  my  meditation  ;  but  I  forgot 
my  fongw 


Come,  then,  affift,  fome  lofty  Mufe, 

Mean  groveling  thoughts  expel ; 
Strong,  ^rightly,  blazing  figures  chufe, 

And  make  my  numbers  (well ; 
And  raife  my  fancy  to  a  height, 

That  may  direct  my  tongue 
To  do  the  lovely  Celia  right, 

And  do  myfelf  no  wrong. 

Well,  I  carindt  but  coi^clude,^ '  tha,t  we 
ballad-makers^  ^ure  a^^^  fc^^  mean  block- 
heads— fellows  thiat  cannot  make  a  few 
hobbling  rhymes  without  troubling  Apdlio 
and  the  Mufes  ;  th^y  would '  have  a  good 
time  on't  if  we  were  all  dead,  for  we  never 
tet  thetn  alone  while  we^  live.  But  kt  tne 
proceed :  *i  u^iIl  j 


Q 

Fair  Celi*^  fiali  of  powerful  charpis^ 

Subdues  and  win^  all  hearts. 
Her  native  beauty  quite  difarms 

AU  borrowed  airs  and  arts  ; 
All  Par^dife  blooms  in  her  face. 

But  fencM  about  from  fin. 
For  Heav'n  in  either  ?ye  doth  place 

An  awful  cherubim. 

The  Devirs  on't :  now  the  thoughts 
her  hath  put  me  out  of  my  fong  again,  and 
I  muft  e'en  tell  you,  in  plain  terms,  that  her 
arms,  hands,  legs,  feet,  thighs,  belly,  wa 
ter-courfe,  and  appurtenances  to  the  fame 
belonging,  are  all  ef  a  piece,  and  confortn 
able  to  her  head :  and  now  TU  go  on  igain 
and  begin  with  myfelf. 

At  Cambo,  on  a  fatal  day, 

I  chancM  to  fee  and  view 
This  Celia's  face,  more  frefli  than  May 

When  ev'ry  bloffom's  new  j 
Like  patient  Griflel,  at  her  wheel, 

i^ctin^  the  houfe wife's  part. 
My  fpirits  in  my  veins  did  reel. 

And  love  danc'd  in  my  heart. 


Well,  you  will  pot  beiieve  what  an  alte 
ration  the  fight  of  her  produced  in  me  in 
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moment;  my  fenfes  and  paffions  were  all 
in  uproar  in  the  twinkling  of  a  bed-ftafF  j 
if  (he  fmiled,  ftie  elevated  me  to  the  Qcies  ; 
and  then  for  an  old  fong,  Hey^  my  Nanny, 
my  Nanny  O  !  but  if  foe  frown'd^  it 
deprefs^d  me  again,  and  mjr  heart  funk  like 
lead.  Had  you  feen  me,  you  would  have 
sworn  I  had  been  got  in  the  change  of  the 
moon,  for  I  waxed  and  waned  an  hundred 
times  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  But  let  me 
go  on  with  my  song 

My  mind,  like  billows  on  the  fea, 

Was  toffed  to  and  fro. 
My  fpirits  blaz'd,  my  heart  beat  high-^ 

Love  tyrannized  below : 
With  rapid  motion  all  drove  on. 

Courage  and  blood  did  boil. 
And  I  refolv*d  to  fight  the  man 
That  robb'd  me  of  her  fmile. 

Well,  faith,  I'm  in  deyilifh  heart,  I'll  give 
them  a  fair  challenge,  if  there  be  any  thj^t 
dare  lay  claim  to  the  beauteous  Celia  j  as  I 
hope  there  is  none.  I  dare  him  to  the  en- 
counter J— let  him  meet  me  on  the  Riggs, 
;at  the  back  fide  of  Bufliby^s  barn  :  if  he  be 
wife,  he  dare  not,  but  will  confider  that 
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there  is  danger  in  the  action,  V\\  win  , her 
with  my  fword;  he  who  dares  pretend  a 
title  to  a  hair  of  her  fhall  fup  with  Old 
Nick.  It  were  cooler  fupping  in  another 
place.    What !  no  champion  appear  ? 

No  man  appears,— would  one  ftep  forth, 
We'd  have  a  fingle  bout. 

Like  dirt  or  mire  on  the  earth, 
Fd  crufti  him  under  foot ; 

Such  heaps  of  vengeance  I  would  lay- 
On  his  detefted  head. 

That  ev'ry  one  that  faw  fliould  fay— 
*Tis  well  that  he  is  dead. 

But  flay,  I  run  too  faft.    What  little 
diminutive  thing  is  that  which  pops  in  the 
head  on't  ? — blefs  me  I  doubt  it  is  afpirit 
I  beg  your  pardon^  Mr.  Ghoft,  I  did  not 

challenge  a  fairy  -Hah !  my  old  friend 

Allen:  Pfliaw  !  him  and  I  will  ne'er  fall 

out :  How  doft  thou  do,  boy  ?  ^Hah 

another !  Hah  1  and  another,  old  Israel* 
eldeftfon,  Reuben,  and  Celiacs  young  mas^i 
ter,  Tom  o*  the  Town-end :  and  who  th 
devil's  that  who  follows — a  tall  fellow' 
faith:  pfhaw!  'tis  no  man  when  I  look— it 
is  one  of  the  things  that  makes  the  coats 
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There  is  Will  Wildfire,  De*il  bin  him,  helt 
raife  all  the  pitmen  about  me.  Pox  take 
them !  1  fhall  be  over-done  with  odds,  and 
if  they  won't  be  civil,  I  will. 

But  what  if  Celia  difapproves, 

Ho  V  haplefs  then's  niy  fate. 
If  I  ihould  hurt  the  man  (he  loves. 

Then  Pd  draw  down  her  hate. 
Vd  chule  to  die,  opprefsM  with  fcorn. 

Ere  Ihe  fhould  change  her  cheer, 
rd  rather  fee  all  nature  mourn, 

Thau  ilie  Ihould  Ihed  a  tear. 

The  fear  of  giving  her  offence  has  fmo- 
thered  my  ruffled  pafGon  :  if  the  two  and 
thirty  fons  of  ^dlus  broke  forth  at  once  in 
my  breaft,  they  could  not  blow  up  the  em- 
bers of  wrath,  nor  discompofe  the  calm 
itoms  that  dwell  in  my  heart:  Reafon  takes 
her  feat,  and  I  am^ all  patience  and  good 
nature  ;  and  left  the  insults  of  rivals  Ihould 
provoke  me  to  relapfe,  1  think  'tis  beft  to 

I  withdraw. 

1 

e     Reluctantly  I  left  the  prize, 
i        With  pangs  of  love  perplex'd, 
itl    And  fought:  the  way  without  my  eyes, 
Which  were  on  Celia  fix'd  : 
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Fierc'd  thro  with  Cujpid*$  fliarpeft  jdart. 

Men  gave  me  up  for  loft. 
For  Celi^'s  face  and  charming  eyes 

Have  changed  me  to  a  ghoft. 

I'm  sure  I  left  my  heart  with  her,  for  I 
cannot  find  the  leaft  token  of  having  fiich  a 
memtxer  in  my  body  fince ;  and  when  I 
was  in  view  of  the  houie^  I  was  ftill  going 
to  Wattington,  as  I  imagined,  but  Icoking 
back  to  Bu&by's ;  my  feet  was  all  the 
guide,  for  my  eyes  were  fix^d  on  Celia, 
whilft  (he  was  to  be  feen,  and  afterwards 
on  the  place  of  her  refidence ;  until  the 
viw,  leffeniiig  by  degrees,  I  loft  it.  1 
turned  n)y  head  to  3t)ok  f&e  Wallington  j 
I  had  loft  it  to6,  until  at  last  I  knew  it  by 
the  trees^  otherwife  I  fancy  I  might  havd 
wajidered  till  now  ;  for  amongft  othei? 
loffiS,  I  had  loft,  at  kaft>  eight  points 
the  poi^npafs.    O  the  charms  of  Celia  !  ^ 

Bet  head  ten  thoufand  graces  crown 'd,  1 

Too  fine  to  be  expreft,  ' 
Ten  thoufand  Cupids  fluttered  round 

Her  snowy  neck  and  brcaft  : 
Such  darling  beauties,  such  bright  eye 

Ne*er  ftione  beneath  the  fun. 
She'd  raistij^ortal  to  the  skies, 

Or  draw  ah  angel  down. 
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1;  d^li^iioi  ^tfe^0  but  Hand 

amazed  .at  th<^  t^wfulnels  of  the  theme  I 
hayech^^^n ;  1^  i»^otQparable  perfections 
may  bfi  admired^  but  cau^ot  be  cfefiribed  | 
my  wisaH  fenqy  fiaks  b^neink  fo  glorioits  a 
burthen,  and  it  is  altogether ^hipc^ 
a  far  brighter  genius  to  attempt  u^t  charac- 
ter  i  fii<?Qefefi|I  Heaven  has  doifte  it  tQ  i  mi- 
racle in  l)er  |jeyfft%aiad  Fanle,^  that 
has  gc^r  f^  c^dj>  4o^^  her  vbice^  ai^d  is 
ftruc^  fl5W*te,  on  the  chautttiog  out  enc^ 
niiwJftPi«f}9P  hen 

IitvinciWe  I  did,  rcfljai^. 

Till  {  her  face  did  (ee  ; 
AU  female  charms,,were  u^'d  in  yajiii 

F<>r.  captivating  me : 
IflC  C^^priQoriij ;  o)r  in  C^ar^p 

1  could  endure  tlLi^i|:  iq^^  , 
Their  fuuim^r  fmilp  au^  coM 

To  me,  were  ^ ways  one. 

Indeed  I  thought  it  a  Memifli  l^thedig^ 
nity  of  man  to  fufier  liove  *0  Jhavfer  fei  Jifeble 
a  throne  as  his  heart.;  day^  I  was  fo  ra 
an  infideLaa  not  to  beii^^ve  it  durft  ever  takie 
thfe  jDoidn^fe  ta  afla.u|t  me :  but  <me  fidet- 
tjkpcse  ofi  Gelia  convinced  me  ray  eri^r, 
to  my  coft  J  Lpv^  ihot  Ufe;e  lightning  into 
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wounds  in  my  br^ft  tlviairi  a  tlt/^iifeiid 
archers  ctmW  h^e^^^fl©  vi'ith  ten  thbufthd 
i)ows  and  arrcVw^^  and  yet  left^fo  lim 
orifice;  that  de'iJ  ^  prob^  or  teil^  Mil  entet 
to;  feafch  th^^e  wounds. 

Fair  Celia'^^tewtem        lUicSi^  a^-f^y^  ^ 

I'hey^ttiadeithl'Wwld^idorev^^  ^ 
Her  card^  trfum^ph^  d^y  day  i 

W^re^lj^        »Mr#^nd  More;  ^  i 
Ye  powers!  what!  is  rio  Ifeifitrft |#ee^?^^ 

Whence  lies  the  potent  fpell  ? 
Why  did  you  give  m^n  eyes  to  fee,  , 

Or  pafGons^ ^-V^bbr? 

How  partial  are  tKelFates !  I  wifl^  Xwere 
their  tutor,  or  thlf^  W^%o^d  G6uld  as 
far  in  the  Zoffiac^  asthe  boinids  of  the^fe^ 
yen  planets,  I  would  learn  Celia  another 
leflM,  and  no  bo^d  iiiipediitient  Jhopld  be 
fo  forward  as  4cf  Mit:Mintef  me,  of  none 
dare  try  my  valour.  I'll  win  her  and  wear 
tier  in  fpite  of  all  the'  worfd^j>inkJ^as  it:  is, 
ll  think  the  ftars  areladverfe  to  my  happi- 
ilefs,  companions  to  my  miferies  ;  for  1  be- 
lieve if  we  do  not,  for  the  general  good  of 
mankind,  leave  this  part  of  the  worhi,  file 
will  difpeople  het^  native  foil,  by  raifing  iip 


r,  '         •  ;  .  . 

u 

a  civilMarmnioiig  th<>  one  half,  and  down- 
right breaking  the  hearts  of  the  r<ill. 

But  ftay,  I  do  not  know,  by  goM, 
^^M^I^G^Ka  rtiay -comply  ;  ^'"^^  ' 
life^feid^  tliat  t't)rtl3ne  helps  the  bold, 
ci'>^niht^h^V^  refolvVl  to'try  : 
Before'<^nc;{ickty  mintirte  die^ 

ril  know  if  I  fucceed. 
And,  like  a  ftar  fliot  thro*  the  flcy, 
i   ril  %  to  her  with  fpe^d., 

^¥e%    wa^ fo  iar  infatuated,  that,  until 
1  rf^GoilactJed  myfeif^  li  was  directly  for  ta- 
j  l^ing  the  loveifis  leap,  when  the  old  proverb 
j  fat^e  luckily  iato  my  mad---^^ -F^^  heatt 
j  »€Yer^wbn/a  lialrrkciy/n  which  fomewhat 
re)v?ived  me.    Thougihti  I,:  FU  never  die  a 
j  jBirtjjr  wliere^  peihaps^  I  may  iive  a  con- 
quer or,  nor  lofe  the  day  before  I  begin  the 
bat|ld :  1-li  live>  and  have  a  wife,  and  it 
ftgil  be  Ceiia  ; .  the  bre^fts  that  flir  fucked 
fi^ere  neither  bear*$i^or  t?ger^s,  neither  does 
htt  heart  feem  to  be  of  marble.  The 
thoughts  of  ib  many  inarriages  as  we  have 
^d  of  Mate,  have  almoft  gone  with  my 
knaideniiead,  and  they  cannot  but  put  her 
iilfe^  fei^mfent^  :if  Ihe  be  made  of  ice^  I'll 
fjelt  her.-  With  this  relbluHon  I  went  to 
Cambo  to  receive  mv  deftiny, 

4  4 
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When  I,  to  find  tny  cliarmer  out^ 

Each  method  did  explore,  i  ! 
I  found  myfelf  perplexed  with  doubt, 

More  th?in  I  was  before  ;      :  ^rI 
Like  April  days  that  fometime^.iltine, 

Thej^  A^alght  turn  dou#  Tin^Miffj 
They  fmile  by  turn,  and  frown  t^Aimes, 

Now  finile  and  frown  again.  ; 


TheTe  is  no  labyrinth  like  a  won>art.  By 
the  virtue  of  hocus  pocus^  here  you  have 
them,  there  you  Ible  theiti ;  PrqjiQy  be- 
gone come  ag^jiin,  Jack.  I  think  the^ 
were  got  with  riddling.  I  'Called  foir  nniug 
of  ale  at  Bufhby*s,  and  defired  to  fee  C^k;;:| 
fhecame  ;  I  met  her,  and  bowed  till  iny 
nofe  went  near  to  touch  the  ground  ;  Lde^ 
fired  her  to  fit  down.  ^1  Yes,*V  faid  fhej 
"  I  will^ — yet  I  think  I  will  too-^no,  I  caip 
not/'  At  laft  file  fat  down,  and  I  bfe^ari 
to  acGOft  her  j  but  found  her  words  altbgrfi 
ther  intricate.  3he  feid,  "  I  could  \mi  \ 
you  well  enoughv '  Then  I  fancied  1  had  ; 
been  born  with  a  caul  on  my  face,  or  wra|it 
in  a  woman's  fmock."      OP'  -faiid  fhel  p 

but  you  muft  chufe  another.*  ■  Zounds' 
thought  I,  I  am  juft  w»here  I  was  again 
"  Yet  do  not  dbspair,' '  ifeid  flie.  Verj 
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wejli  faid  !•  But  nevet  hope  to  enjoy/* 
feid  he.  What  muft  I  not  Ud  I:  Well, 
I  blefled  God  that  I  was  a  man,  for  I  had 
iieither  wit  nor  ctiiining  enough  for  a  wo- 
man. Oh !  thought  I,  what  a  pretty  wea-^ 
thercock  thou  art,  that  waxes  and  wanes 
fo  faft ;  I  wi(h  I  were  thy  husband  to  make 
a  full  moon  of  thee.  I  was  at  laft  forced 
to  leave  her  juft  as  I  found  hen 

I  left  the  fatal  place,  perplexed 
With  lore  and  anxious  care. 
The  fun-fliine  of  my  hopes  was  mix'd 

With  tempefts  oiF  defpair  j 
;iUterjiately  her  fervours  run, 
; .  Sweet  jjpney  mix'd  with  gall  ^ 
.  Sowetimes  I  tixought  (he  fayour'd  none,. 
Sonietimes  (he  fancied  ail. 

When  I  parted  from  her,  I  told  her  I 
would  , pay  her  another  vifit.  ^*  That  is 
more  tlian  you  need,'*  faid  {lie.  But,  faid 
I,  I  will  come.  "  You  may  do  what  you 
pleafe/*  faid  flie.  Shall  I  be  welcome,  faid 
I.       Yes,  very  welcome,*'  faid  Ihe.-^  

Nay,**  added  fhe,  you  may  as  well, 
ftay^  at  home.**  Nay,  faid  I,  if  that  be  all, 
I  am  never  at  home^  and  when  I  am  abfent 
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from  yoti,  I  %m  absent  from  mylelf.  When 
I  left  her,  1  \^as  ^uft  like  taper  altnoft 
burnt  ODt— alMii  darknefe,  tod  thfen  a  flafli 
or  two  of  cotnfort,  "which  was  foon  blown 
out  again/ 

The  rapid  fianne  that  burns  my  breaft 

I  oft  to  her  reveal 'd ; 
With  inipdrrtliiity  I  preft,  ini 

But  could  not  make  her  yield  ;  mi 
Th*  unequal  temper  of  her  mind, 

Was  worse  than  her  disdain  : 
My  love  increas'd,  my  health  declined, 

I  hop'd  and  griev'd  in  vain. 

I  hop'd  to  haye  tried  her  at  her  own  will, 
and  catch  fier  as  they  do  salmon,  when  they  ; 
fifli  for  them%ith  line  and  hook  ;  wearied 
her,  and  then  takieii  her ;  but  1  was  deceiv- 
ed*   When  plain  dealings  would  not  do,  I 
flattered  her ;  and  as  we  buy  children  fpice 
and  ratdes  to  learn  them  their  prayers,  fo  ; 
1  made  her  a. fine  bulk  to  entice  her  ;  but  \ 
ail  would  not  do, 

.  But  Hopes  adieu,  give  place  to  rage,  ' 
Fair  nymphs  are  frail  we  fee  5       f  - 
For  Celia  does  with  dwarfs  engage, 
And  flights  tall  men  like  me  : 
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The  monkey  Allen's  sly  deceit 

Has  taught  her  to  comply. 
While  I— fad  ftory  to  relate — 

Sit  unregarded  by. 

At  laft  I  found  little  Allen  fitting  in  the 
fore  houle,  but  my  approach  turned  him 
into  air,  and  made  him  invifible  in  a  mo- 
ment: I  never  law  more  of  him  after- 
wards all  the  while  I  was  there,  and  could 
fcarce  ever  fee  Celia  either ;  but  foon  I 
perceived  flie  had  got  herself  cloiftered  up 
with  him  in  a  little  room  apart  by  them- 
felves.  I  saw  her  go  in  and  out.  My  op- 
tic nerves  fhrunk  at  the  fight ;  and  if  my 
eyes  had  endured  it  unmov'd,  I  would 
have  thought  myfelf  the  king  of  eagles. 
The  whole  senate,  of  the  conftellations, 
faid  I5  have  decreed  ruin.  Patience,  go 
live  with  cuckoldSe  Tedious  expeftation 
is  an  i^nus  fatuusy  that  leads  men  out  of 
the  way.  Break  forth  my  wrath,  like  a 
consuming  fire,  and  fcorch  the  little  fel- 
low to  aihes.  Have  I  ioft  my  difcipline  ? 
and  does  such  as  he  retain  the  military 
way  of  wooing  ?  What  avails  my  mutter- 
ing up  whole  troops  of  compliments,  and 
putting  kifses  in  rank  and  file?  and  what 
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fignifies  all  my  reafons,  grounds,  teftimor 
nies,  arguments,  and  perfuafions,  when 
this  little  beadle  of  Parnaffus,  fit  for  no- 
thing but  to  make  a  few  lamentable 
rhymes,  and  deal  in  paltry  ballads ;  one 
that  maliciously  helps  the  clifts  of  the 
muses,  and  injures  the  bough  of  Daopine, 
can  entice  my  Miftrefs  from  me  ?  Muft 
he  enjoy  her,  that  hath  neither  wit  nor 
fancy  enough  to  make  an  anagram,  or 
ftudy  a  poefy  for  her  wedding  ring  ?  Oh  ! 
Heavens  !  that  fo  divine  a  beauty  fhould 
be  fo  prodigal  of  her  favours,  and  place 
her  love  on  a  boy  that  can  never  d^ferve 
it !  Well,  he's  below  my  wrath,  and  fhe 
deferves  my  pity  j  Fil  e'en  burn  the  bulk, 
and  go  my  way. 

Her  very  eyes  and  nod  I  watch'd. 

Which  did  unguarded  nipve. 
And  little  cirqumftances  catch'd. 

Which  ail  discovered  love  : 
Well,  fickle  Celia,  use  your  art, 

Let  am'rous  fops  adore, 
ril  leave  you,  and  recall  my  heart. 

And  be  your  fool  no  more. 

I  did  fo ;  I  burnt  the  bufl^  out  of  mad- 
nefs  and  vexation,  and  came  away,  full  of 


fcorn  and  difdain,  to  fee  fucJi  a  pigmy 
preferred  before  me.  Muft  I  retain  my 
love,  faid  I,  when  flie  hath  loft  her  virtue  ? 
No,  ril  knock  off  my  chains,  aiid  reaf- 
fume  my  liberty.  Then  I  began  to  reflect 
that  Allen  might  afterwards  have  as  little 
realon  to  boaft  of  her  favours,  which  I 
found  fhe  had  beftowed  liberally  and 
blindly,  as  Fortune  does,  w^ithout  any  re- 
gard  either  to  worth  or  merit;  and  re- 
collecting myfelf,  I  called  to  mind,  that  at 
Chriftmas,  the  tailor  I  mentioned  before^ 
accompanied  with  another  young  man 
and  Allen,  came  to  pay  her  a  viut,  and 
they  had  her  all  the  night,  by  turns,  in 
the  fame  room,  where  now  fhe  was  with 
Allen.  Well,  v/omen  will  deceive  the 
Spanifh  inquifition,  fin  looks  fo  baftiful  in 
them*  I  have  feen  Celia  blufli  as  if  mo- 
defty  had  been  laid  to  reft  on  her  face  as 
on  a  bed  of  rofes,  and  yet  kifs  all  the 
while  as  fweet  as  a  fyllabub.  One  knows 
not  what  may  becorne  of  this;  however, 
I  am  innocent.  BaftiM  belly-piecfe,  if  thou 
fwell,  I  did  not  fetch  the  poifon. 


What  notions  to  my  head  did  crowd  ? 
What  fury  put  me  mad  ? 


To  fob  the  glrf,  and  make  her  proud 

Of  charms  file  never  had  : 
Sure  I  was  ali  the^xrhile  in  dream. 

Fond  fincy  bore  the  fway  ; 
But  now  I'll  Ipew  it  up  like  phlegm, 

And  throw  vain  thoughts  away. 

Well,  I  find  a  lover's  judgment  never 
fits  on  the  infallible  choice ;  he  adores 
his  miftrefs's  every  imperfection,  and 
fancies  every  part  about  her  lovely  ;  he  is 
blind  to  all  her  blemiflies,  but  fees  all  her 
beauties  in  a  magnifying  glafs.  And  as  a 
careful  houfelAolder  has  an  inventory  of 
his  goods,  fo  the  lover  of  every  thing  that 
is  praife-worthy  in  his  miftrefs,  turns  pla- 
giary, and  ,filches;encomiums  from  every 
Iiyperbole  and  romance,  which  a  little  re- 
petition confirms  his  belief  o£  This  I 
found  confirmed  in  myfelf ;  for  whea  l 
began  to  look  on  Celia  with  more  judg- 
ment and  lefs  of  partiality,  I  found  how 
much  I  had  over-prized  her ;  I  could  noc 
then  fee  any  beauty  or  perfectiiMi  in  h^y 
fo  peculiar,  but  what  the  generality  of  her 
fex  might  equalize ;  fo  that  I  did  not 
doubt  but  the  lofs  of  her  might  be  fup- 
plied  with  another,  perhaps, as  good. 
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Now  Celta,  once  to  me  fo  dearj 

Gives  neither  joy  nor  frnart ; 
That  love's  deteftful  now  to  hear. 

That  once  lodg'd  in  my  heart : 
Not  all  the  fa:ding  tranfient  charnxs 

Which  makes  the  world  adore. 
Nor  Celiacs  artfiil,  fly,  alarms, 

Shall  captivate  me  more. 

I  find  tliat  Gel ia  deals  pieces  of  her  fa- 
vour to  ey^ry  one  but  me  :  the  refledlipn 
of  fuch  a  vvTong  has  awaked  the  lethargy 
of  my  drov^sy  foul,  and  recalled  my  fleet- 
ing fenses  up  ;  reafon  hath  vanquiftied  my 
weaknefs,  and  appeafed  all  the  little  alarms 
of  expiring  love ;  I  have  loft  my  ague  and 
recovered-^I  am  perfeAly  well ;  my  pulfe 
beats  mufic,  and  my  lively  blood  dances  a 
healthy  meafure.  Cupid,  I .  flioot  thee' 
back  thy  arrows,  retain  them  to  thy  qui- 
ver— they  are  fpent  in  vain  on  me,  that  am 
now  arnaed  againft  thy  powen  As  for 
Celia,  firice  fhe  has  acted  in  this  sort,  Vll 
have  an  attift  bejfpoke,  ^to  frame  three 
wonderfill  mie  weathercocks ;  one  to  be 
placed  at  Gambo,  and  another  to  be  placed 
at  Shafto-Craggs,  and  the  third  on  (ome 
eminence  nigh   the   Witherington's,  to 


flbew  which  way  the  wind  of  h^r  affections 
blow  next.  And  now,  my  fellow-fools  and 
companions  in  the  court  of  Venus,  I  bid 
you  a  hearty  farewell;  the  Ivord /^w  is 
waterifli  to  my  tafte,  and  fit  only  to  be 
digefted  by  fick  persons  and  young  chil- 
dren ;  I  will  therefore,  leave  the  f#olifli 
pleafures  of  this  court  to  thofe  feeble  ones, 
and  fibeatkmy  limbs  in  armour,  and  walk 
forth  to  view  the  tents  of  Mars,  and  the 
trophies  of  that  warlike  god,  toder  whbfe 
banner  my  victorious  sword  flhall  bring 
the  monarchy  of  the  world  under  my 
fubjection.  ; 
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Newcaftle  on  TyftCj, 
May  twentyyttiwe. 

TOM  WHITTLE,  bis  HumQrom  tmrrsM 
To  Majier  MOQDT,  Rj^or^ur. 


GOOD  Mafter  Moody, 
My  beard  l)eilig  cloudy, 
My  cheeky  thin,  and  lips, 
Like  moon  in  the  *clipfe. 

For  want  of  a  wipe  ; 
I  fend  you  a  razor, 
If  you'll  be  at  leifure 
To  gritid  her  and  fet  her. 
And  mitke  her  cut  better. 

You'll  e'en  light  my  pipe.* 

Dear  fir,  you  know  little 
The  cafe  of  poor  Whittle  5 
Km  courting,  tantevee. 
If  you  will  believe  me,~ 

Pray  mark  what  I  fay  :-~ 
Tm  frank  in  my  proffers. 
And  when  I  make  offers 
To  kifs  the  fweet  creature. 
My  lips  cannot  meet  her. 

My  beard  flops  the  way. 

^  A  North  country  phrafe,  iigcifjing  a  particular 
fiTOor  done  to  one. 
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YouVe  heard  :m)r  condition,  | 

And  now  I  petition,  | 

That,  without  omiflion,  ■ 
With  all  expedition, 

Ybu*ll  give  it  a  ftrike  ; 

And  fend  it  by  'ToAy,  ; 
He'll  pay  yoii  the  money  : 
rU  (have,  and  l0(5k  bonny,           '|  \ 
And  go  to  my  honey,               r  f  i 

As  food  as  you  like^  I 

If  you  do  not,  you*ll  hip  me,  ^<  \ 

My  fweatheart  will  flip  me  ;  ; 

And  if  I  fliould  foiart  for't,  | 
And  break  niy  brave  heart  for*t, 

Are  you  not  to  blame  ?  I 
But  if  you'll  oblige  me. 
As  gratitude  guides  me, 

rU  ft  ill  be  your  fervant,  j 

Obedient  and  fervent,  I 

Whihl  Whittle's  my  name,  i 


FINIS. 


Marshall}  Printer,  Newcastle. 


